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Select Poetry.
"I AM NOT
BY PARK BENJAMIN.

I tip not old though years have cast
Their shadows on my day;

I am not old though youth has passed
On rapid wings away;

For iu my heart a fountain flows,
And round it pleasant thoughts repose,
Aud .sympathies, and feelings high
Spring like stars on evening's sky.

I am not old Time may have set
His signet on niy brow,

And aoine faint furrows there have met,
Which Care may deepen now;

Yet Love, fond love a chaplet weaves
l)f fresh young buds and verdent leaves,
And still in fancy, I can twine
thoughts sweet as flowers that once

were mine.

I am not old the snowy tinge
"That's fallen on my hair,

What is it hut a silver fringe
That makes the head more fair?

Sad contrast, may be, to the brown
Which used to deck my early crown;
Hut, let the senile tokens stay,
No impulse of wy soul isi gray,

" gr&aTiji ''tJ'Tuii" vt'iiiii'I! hltutWl
..X am , not ohl though must leave

This earth and be at Vest.-

Soon, very soon; J will but' grievo
..,. For those whinu- Love loves best.

What though this fragile frame shall
'fade

Iu Age's cold and gloomy shade?
I shall regain the light, and be
Youthful in immortality.

Select Miscellany.

WHY I LEFT THE ANVIL.
BY ELIHU BURRITT.

I see it I You would ask me what I
have to say for myself for dropping the
hammer and taking- up the quill, as a
member of your profession. I will be
honest now. and tell you the whole to-r-

I was transposed from the auvil to
- the editor's chair by the genius of

Don't smile, friends, it is even
. so. 1 had stood and looked lor hours

on those thoughtless irou intellects,
those iron fingered, saber suplc uto-- -

matons. as, 'they caught up a bale of cot- -

ton and twirled it in the twinkling of
an eye. into a whirlwind of whizzing
shreds and laid it at my led in folds of
snow white cloth, reudy fur the use. of
the mast voluptuous antipodes. They
were wonderful things, those looms and
spindles, but they couid not ppin
thoughts; there was no attribute, of di-

vinity in them and I admired them,
nothing more. They were excessively
curious, but I could not estimate the
whole compass of their being aud des-

tiny in finger power, so I went away,
and left them spinning cotton.

One day I was tuning my anvil be
J neath a hot iron, and busy with the

thought that there was much intellectu-
al philosophy in my hammer as in any
eagtnery agoing lb modern times, when
a lnowt-unearthl- sereaiu reached my

' ' ears; I stepped to the door, and there it
was the great iron horse. Yes: he had
eome looking for all the world like the
great dragon wo read, of in the scrip-ture- ,

harnessed to half a living world,
and just landed on the earth, where he
stood braying with surprise and indig-
nation at the use" to which, he
had been turned. I saw the human be-

ings gliding with the velocity of wind
over the iron track, and droves of cattle
travelling in their stables at the rate of
twenty miles an hour toward the city
slaughter-hous- e. It was wonderful.
The' little busy machinery
of the cotton factory dwindled into sig-

nificance before it. Monstrous beast of
passage and burden ! It devoured the

. i, 'distance, and wedded the cities togeth-
er ! Hut for its furnace, heat and iron
sinews, it was nothing but a beast, an
enormous aggregation of h'orse power.
And I went back to the forge with uu-

for the intellectual; impaired reverence
philosophy of my hammer.

Passing along the street one after-
noon I heard a noise in an old building,

" as of some one puffing a pair of bellows.
So without more ado, I stopped in, and
then, in a corner of a room, I saw the
chief-d- ' etpiv re of all the machinery that
has ever ben invented since the birth
of Tubal Gain. In its construction it
was as simple as a checze press. It
went with a lever; with a lever stronger
than that with which Archimedes prom
co tr lift the world.

i.Tt : ,o. " .,;.! , K,,v
.i,,i: , ,h nk-?- tr'nn.-l- i with
narcless" turban of brown paper on his
jiea(j

""A Drlntibtr press!" I aueried, mus -... '
ingly to myself. "A printing press !

n "yrhat do you print 1 asked.
"Print?" said the boy, staring at

me doubtfully, "why we print thoughts!''
"Print thoughts l" I slowly repeated

-- qi. after him; and wo stood looking1 for
.1 a moment at each other in mutual ad-

miration; he in the abseuce of an idea,
and I in pursuit of one. But I looked
at him the hardest, and he left another
inkspot on his forehead, with a pathet-
ic motion of his left hand to quicken an
apprehension of my meaning.

vVhy, yes," he reiterated in a tone

of forced confidence, as if passing an
idea, which, though having been cur-
rent a hundred years, might still bo
counterfeit, for all he could show on the
spot, ''we print thoughts, to be sure."

'But, mv boy," I asked in an honest
soberness, "what are thoughts, and how
can you get hold of them ?"

" 'thoughts are what come out ot peo
ples .minds,'', be replied. "Get hold of
them, indeed. Why minds are nothing
you can get hold of, or thoughts cither.
All the minds that ever thought, and all
the thoughts that mind ever made,
would riot make a ball as big as your
fist. Minds7thcy say, are just like air;,
you' can't see them; they don't make
any noiso nor have any color; they
dou't weigh anything. Bill Decpcut,
the sexton, says a man weighs as much
when his mind is gone out of him as he
did before. No, sir, all the minds that
ever lived would not weigh an ounce
troy."

"Then how do you print thoughts?
If minds aro as thin as air, and thoughts
arc still, and make no noise, and have
no substance, shade or color, aud are
like the winds, are anywhere iu a mo-
ment, sometimes iu heaven aud sauie-tiine- s

in earth, how can you see them
when caught, or show them to others?"

Ezekiel's eyes grew luminous with
a' new idea; and pushing the ink-roll-

proudly across the. nietalic pages of the
newspaper, he replied: "Thoughts work
anil walk in things that make tracks;
and' we take theiu tracks and stamp, them
on paper, or iron, wood, stone, or what
not. This isthe way we priut thoughts.
Do you understand ? '

The pressmau let go th'e lever and
looked interrogatively at Ezskiel, be-

ginning at the patch on his stringless
brbgans, and following up with his eye
to the top of the boy's brown paper hull
cap. Ezecielat once comprehended the
felieily of'liis illustration, and wiping
his hand on his tow apron, gradually
assumed an attitude of earnest- opposi-
tion. I gave him an encouraging wiuk,
and so. he went on. ' .m.

"Thoughts make tracks," he eontiu-tie- d

impressively, as if involving a new
phase of the idea by repeating it slow-

ly. Seeing we assented to the proposi-
tion inquiringly, ho stepped to the type
ease, with his eye fixed aduionishingly
upon us. "Thoughts make tracks," he
repeated, arranging in hit hand a score
or two of metal slips, "and with these
here letters we can take the exact

of every thought that ever went
out of the heart of human man; and we
can print it, too, give us paper enough,
tiil tlie great round world is blanketed
around with a coverlid of thoughts, as
much like the pattern .u two peas."

Kzckiel seemed to grow an inch at
every word, and the brawny pressman
looked first at him aud tlu. ii at the press
with evident astonishment.
about the mind's living forever," ex-

claimed the boy pointing patronizingly
at the ground, as if minds were Lying
there incapable of immortality, until the
printer reached them a helpiug hand;

why the world is brimful of live,
bright, industrious thoughts, which
would have been dead, dead as stone, if
it hadn't been for boys like me, who run
iuk rollers !" . ; hi j l

"Immortality indeed ! Why people's
minds," he continued, with his- - imagi-
nation, climbing into the profanely sub-lim-

people's minds would'ut be im
mortal ii it wasu t ior printers; at any
rate in this here plenfetary burying
ground. We are the chaps what man- -

facturo immortality for dead men," he
rejoined, slapping the pressman gra-
ciously on the shoulder. The latter
took it, as a subdued knight of the le-

gion of honor, for the boy had put the
mysteries of his profession iu sublime
apocalypse. "Give us one good, healthy
mind, said JSsekiei, "to think lor us,
aud we will furnish a dozen worlds as
big as this, with thoughts to order.
Give us such a man and we will insure
his life; we will keep him forever among
the living. lie shun t die nor sleep.
We will keep his ciind at work on all.
the minds that live on the earth, and all
the minds that come to live here as long
as the world stands."

"Ezekiel," I asked in a subdued tone
of reverence, "will you print my thoughts
too? "Yes, that I will, he replied,
if you will think some of the right

kind." "Yes, that he will," echoed the
prosrinao.

fis?-- An excellent hint to young wri
ters is conveyed in what an old tutor of
a college said to one of his pupils name- -

y- ..
Read over your compositions, and

whenever you meet with a passage that
you think i3 particularly fine strike it
out.

Bfi-- 'Can you tell, my dear, said a
henpecked ArenUenian to his bachelor

I friend, 'what look is it that Hobbs him
self cannot pick and take to pieces?

'Can t guess tnat, saia oacn.
i 'Happy dog! to be without experience

it is wedlock.'

KiT A teacher, wishing to explain to
a little girl the manner in which a lob-
ster casts his shell when he has out
grown it, said: "What do you do when
you have out grown your clothesr you
throw them aside. don t you.' "Oh! no,
replied the little one; "toe let out the
tuclcs !"

8g It is generally supposed that the
whale, for three days after swallowing
Jopah, had a great blubber in him.

A Marriage Service.
Punch having heard of a Marriage in

High Life, performed with a "choral
service," don't know what tho lattor is,
but suggests the following for musical
weddings: '

PROGRAMME.

Opening Chorus, "Hark ! I hear the
Sound of Coaches." Solo by the bea-

dle. Chorus by the applcwoman, small
boys, acrobats, musicaners, chimney
sweeps, police and street idlers in gen
eral, being that part of the populace
which you Hud at every wedding, as
sembled as outsiders to witness the pro
ceedings.

Chorale of footman, attired in Berlin
gloves, and gigantic wedding favors.
"Sich a Gettin' down steps !"

Air, with variations, "Com' o Gen-
teel !" sunir by all the female bystand
ers in admiration of the bridegroom.

Comic Songs by butcher boys, "De
Dandy Broadway Swell," and "Oh,
don't he Just Look Nice !"

Bridesmaids' chorus. "Nobody Com
ing to Marry Us !" Sung in the minor,
with piteous cxprcjsiou.

Solo by rejected suitor, Told
a Flattering Talc." , ,: ; ,.

Chinese chorus, "Ching a King King
Ting." Sung while the bridegroom
searches for the ring, which, in his ner-
vousness he fears he has forgotten.

Sentimental song, "I give the all
Don't ask for more !" Sung by heavy
father, with pecuniary meaning.

Family chorus, "Happy, happy, hap-
py Pere." Sung in allusion to afore-
said heavy fathor, who is congratulated
on the happy event.

Tremolo concerted movement in the
vestry. The clergyman's ki$s, dolcc.
Siguing the register, agitato. La plui
des pcrlcs,'T7oso. Wail of the bride-
groom, affiituuso wh-iii.-

: he inks his
gloves. ' .. .

Kendo d adieu, "IVe part to meet
ag aiu.' Sung by his mother-in-law- ,

con mollo e.rpre6tne.
Chaffiing chorus, "Merry and free

from pain and care, Bachelors are we."
Sung in the distance by his old chamber
chums. .

iDirge by the same, "A forbidden
plant is Tobacco, I ween !'!

Husbands appeal, "Cease your fun-

ning." . ,

Sentimental Ballad, "O, give me back
my own' Latch-key!- " rddressed soto
voce to the wife gf his bosom. ' '

Chorusses of bystanders. "Wait for
the Wagon!" "OIF die Goes ! '

With instrumental prelude of tambour-
ines and banjos, by some strolling scr-nadc- rs

who happen to be pacing, and
who seize the opportunity to pies: up a
few half-penc-

Duet in the carriage by the Honcy-moone- y

couple, "Will you Tovcvine now
and then?" With accompaniment of
kisses da capo ad lib.

Concerted finale, "Then youJll re-

member me." Sung by sexto, beadle,
new opener, vestry clerk, policeman,
charity boys and bell ringers, street,
sweepers and liukmen, and everybody
else who has ever so remotely been con-

nected with the ceremony, and there-
fore feels a deep pecuniary interest iu it.

Mrs. Partington on Long Lipe.
"I've always noticed," said Mrs. Par-
tington dropping her voice to the key
that adopt when they are disposed to be
philosophical or moral, "I've noticed
that every year added to a man's life has
a tendency to make him older, just as a
man who goes on a journey finds, as he

Ijogs on, that every mile-ston- e brings
him nearer to where he is going and far-

ther from where hfc started. I havn't
got the exorbitance of feeling thatl had
once, and I don't believe I shall ever
have it again if I live to the age of

which heaven knows, I don't
want to. And speaking of long life, I
haven't any desire to live any longer
than the breath remain in my body, if
it, isn't more than eighty years I
wouldn't wish to bo a centurion, and
the idea. pf surviving one's factories al-

ways gives mo a disagrooablo sonsorious-ncss- .

But whatever is to bo, will be. and
there i no knowing how a thing will
take place till it turns out." Boston
Gazette.

The Pea-Nu- t Haters. A couple
of fellows strolled into a colored church
at Hartford, a short time since, o en-

joy the fun; but when the colored min-

ister rose up to preach, before annouti-chii- i

his text, he leaned forward on the
pulpit and looked slowly around on his
congregation.

"Breden," said he, "may de Lord hab
mercy on an ue sconers.

A long pause.
"May dc Lord hab mercy on all do

laffers."
Solemn pause.
"May do Lord hab mercy on de two

pea-nu- t eaters down by the door."
The young men did not wait to near

the bonediction.

A chap sought shelter of a Bos
ton officer. 'See, Cap'n, first my father
died, and my mother married again; and
then my mother died and my father
married again; and somehow or other,
some way I don't seem to have no pa-
rent at all, nor home, nor nothing.'

A. washerwoman in this city, who
had been in the habit of washing the
shirt of a poor attorney, recently char
ged him for it by the dozen; on the
ground that it was in twelve pieces.

on the Jury.
The following, which we beard told

as a fact some time ago, U too good to
be lost, and may be beneficial to some
gentlemen who has a young unsus-
pecting wife.

A certain man, who lived about ten
miles from K , was in the habit of
going to tswn about once a week aud
getting on a regular spree, and would
not return until he had. drae to "coob
off," which was generally two or three
days. His wife was ignorant of the cause
of his staying out sn lottg. jr.Btj

greatly liom
When he would return, oT course his
confiding wife would inquire what had
been the matter with him. and the in-

variable reply was "that he was caught
on the jury and couldn't get off."

Having gathered his corn and placed
it in a large heap, he, according to cus-
tom, determined to call in his neighbors
and haze a real corn shucking frolic.
So he gave Ned, a faithful servant, ajug
and an order to go to town and get a gal-
lon of.whiokey a very uecessaiy article
on such occasions. Ned motnted a mule,
and soon in town, and equipped with
the whisky, and remounted .to set out
for home, all buoyant with the prospect
of fun at the "shucking."

Wbn he had proceeded a few hun-
dred yards from town ho concluded to
try the "stuff," and not satisfied with
once ho kept trying until the world went
around so fast that ho turned off the
mule, ,;;:;d there he went to sleep and
mule La grazing. It was now nearly
night and when Ned awokp it was just
before the break of day, and so dark
that he was uinble' to make any start
towards home until liglit. .as soon as
his bewilderment bad subsided so that
he could, gen the "point," he started
with an'cmpty jug, the whiskey hiving
run out and afoot, for the mule had gone
home Of course I.e was contemplating
the application of a "two year old hick
ory," or a piece ol'twisted cowhide, as he
went on at' a rate of two-forty- .' Ned
reached home about breakfast time, and
"fetched up" at the back door with a
decidedly guilty countenance.

"What in the thunder have you been
at, you black rascal," said his master.

Ned, knowing bis Master's excuse to
his wife when he got oil a spree,
determined to fell the truth if he died
for it, aiid said:

"Well, master, so to tell this truth,
I was kotch on the jury and couldn't
get off."

' V
y .;

8g""u It is becoming very fashionable
for married people, who are anxious to
be "blessed with an !r.?ir,'' to- visit the'
springs. We heard of tho following in-

cident a few days ago and relate it for
the boncfit of the public. A southern
gentleman, who had been married for
se.-cra- years, and yet' had no children,
resolved' to visit the springs in company
,vit!i his wife and colored servant. They
went, and in due course of time, the gen
tleman and his wif' were blessed with a
fine young daughter. He felt disappoin-
ted, because he wished for a son. Two
years 'afterwards, he told Sambo to mukc
t lie necessary preparations for another
trip to the springs, at the same time as-

king Sambo how he would like to have
a young master. Sambo replied, "Dis
child would like fus rate, Massa but
taint no use goru' to de springs, dat
good lookin ch rl; airtt di r note."

Spa. Some yertrs ago, an old painter
who was very cross very graft', and a lit-

tle deaf, was engaged to paint tho Ten
commandments ou a churchr He wor
ked two days on it, and at the close of
the Bccond day the pastor of the church
came in to see hew the work progressed;
the old man stood by smoking ashort
pipe, as the reverend geutlemau ran his
eyes oyer tho tablets.

'My friend,' said the pastor,' why,
you careless old person, you left a part
of one of the commandments entirely
out don't you sec?'

'No no such thing,' said the old man
putiug ori hTs spectacles 'no, nothing
left out where?'

iWhy there,' persisted the pastor
'look at them iu the Bible you have
left some of the commandments out.'

Well, what if I have," said the old man,
as he ran his eyes over his work what
if I have? there's a sighKiiore there
now than you will keep!'

iiS" A testy lawyer, lately, in one of
our courts iound himself bothered with a
knotty witness, who wouldn't explain,
as he desire, the difference between the
"thick" and - long kinds of whalebone.

"Why, man." said he, "y u don't seem
to know the difference between thick and
long."

" Yaa's, I do."
"Ex'plaia it then."
"Wul, you're plague; thick-heade-

but you aint-lon- g headed, no how," said

S'uf "How are you, count, said a no-

ted wag to a spruce looking specimen of
the genuine snob.

"Sir," exclaimed the indignant swell,
"who are you, aud why do you call me
a count?"

"Why, I saw you counting oysters in
New York, last week, aud I supposed
you were of royal hlood," said the wag.

Snob vanished.

PRIDE. Pride cither finds a desert,
or makes one; submission cantiot tame
its ferocity, nor satiety till its voracity,
and it requires very costly food its
keeper's happiness.

THE SWEARER'S PRAYERS,
—OR—

His Oath Explained.
What ! a swearer pray ? Yes, whe-

ther thou thinkest so or not, each of
thine oaths is a prayer an appeal to
the holy ad almighty God, whose name
thou darcst so impiously to take into
thy lips.

And what is it, thinkest thou, swearer,
that thou dost call for, when the awful
imprecations damn and damnation, roll
so frequently from thy profane tongue?

m
prayest, nrst, tuat tnou mayesx De de-
prived of eternal happiness; secondly,
that thou mayest be plunged into eter-
nal misery.

When,, therefore, thou callest for
damnation dost thou not, in fact, say as
follows: "Oh God ! thou hast power to
punish mo in hell forever, thorefore let
not one of my sins be forgotten ! Let
every oath that I have sworn, every lie
that I have told, every Sabbath that I
have broken, and all the sius that I
have committed, either in thought, word
or deed, rise' lip iii judgement against
mo, and eternally condemn me ! Let
me never partake of thy salvation !
S ay my soul and body be deprived of
all happiness both in this world and the
world to come. Let me never enjoy
thy favor and thy friendship, aud let me
never cuter into the kingdom of ea- -

n.".
This is' the 'first of thy braver! Let

us hear the Second.
"Oh God, let me not only be shutout

of heaven, but also shut me up in hell.
--Hay all the members of my body be
tortured with unconceivable agony, and
ail the powers of my soul tormented
with horror and despair, inexpressible
and eternal! Let my dwelling be in
the blickness, and my companions cur-
sed devils ! Pour down the hottest an-
ger; execute all thy wrath and curse
upon me! arm and send forth all thy
terrors against me; and fierce, thy fircy,
thy fearful indignation rest upon mo !

Be mine c:ernal enemy and plague';
punish, and torment me iu hell forever,
and ever, and ever !"

Swearer, this is thy prayer! Oh, hor-
rible ! horrible! most horrible ! Blas-
pheming man ! dost thou like thy peti
tion? Art thou desirous of eternal tor-
ment? If so, swear on swear hard.
The more oaths the more misery, and
perhaps, the sooner thou mayest be in
hell. Art thou shocked at this lan-
guage ? Docs it barrow up thy soul ?
Docs the very blood run cold in thy
veins ? Art thou convinced of the evil
of profane swearing ? How many times
hast thou blasphemed the God of heav-
en ? How many times hast thou asked
God fo damn thee iu the course of a
year, a month, a day; nay, how many
times in a single hour, hast thou called
for dainnatiou ? Art thou not yet in
hell? Wonder, O, heavens, and be as-

tonished, O, earth, at the good ,ind suf-
fering of that God whose great name
swearing persons so often and so awful-- '
1'y profane ! Swearer, bo thankful that
God lias not answered thy prayer, that
his mercy and patience have withheld
the request of thy poluted lips ! Never
let him hcav another' oath from thy un-
hallowed tongue, least it should be the
last expression upon earth, and the
swoariug, prayer shall be aosWjCxed; in
hell. 0, . let thy oaths be turned into
supplications ! Repent, and turn to
Jesus, who died for swearers as well as
for hismurderers. And then, oh 1 ;then
(though thou mayest have sworn as
many oaths as there are 'stars in the
heavens, and sands upon the sea shore
innumerable,') thou shall find, to thy
oternal joy, that thero is love enough in
his heart, and merit sufficient in his
blood to pardon his sins, and save thy
soul for over.

Swearer ! canst thou over again blas
pheme such a God and Savior as this?
does not thy conscience cry God for
bid ! Lvcn so, Amen,

8It was hard to catch "Qld Jack
Jones" in a place too tight, for hini- - to
slip out. There had been a heavy frost
the night belore, and souieortne Know
ing ones prophesied an entire failure of
the wueat orop. . . tl

'I have got 100 acres, says Old Jack
that I'll take S100 for."

"Done! I'll srive it, and hand you the
money in an hour," said Mitchell.

Before expiration of the hour a ne
gro from the plantation reported the
wheat uninjured, and3Iitchell advanced
money in hand.

"Thank you," said Jones. "When
will you take your wheat away?"

"Take it awavr Why, as soon as it s
ripe."

"No you don't. Y'ou must cut itthis
week. I want to plow up that field and
put it in corn."

A traveler, on a miserable, lean steed,
was hailed by a Yankee, who was hoe
ing his punkins by the roadside; "Hal-
lo friend where are you bound I am
"oin" out to settle in the Western cou-
ntry,'' replied tho other. "Well, get
off and straddle th s ore punkin - vine--i- t

will grow and carry you faster than
that cro horse."

8 Strange is the love of woman;
it's like one's beard the closer one
cuts it the stronger it grows aud both
a plaguo.

e&l, 'hen I first courted her." said
Spreadweazel, "I took lawyer's advice,

love- -and signed every w '"j
"Yours, without prejudice."

The Love ofTruth. is constantly and almost
universally eulogized. But why? Not
as an end, but as an instrument. Not
for itself, but because knowledge is pow-
er it is respectable it is an important
means of success in the world.

Such views, although by no means
without their use, arc nevertheless, of
themselves, utterly inadevuate. They
can never result in that symmetrical
and harmonious development of the
w no I e R?JL1 ui u n w hich is im

ure. oomel
need is the love of trut h in the mind of
the person to be educated. Implant in
the mind or any youth a sincere and ar
dent love of truth a love of truth for
truths sake a love which will lead him
to seek for truth wherever it may lead,
and you nave done more tor the educa-
tion of that mind than can possibly be
done by the communication of any
amount of mere information. Such a
mind will be educated. It may have
moro or fewer facilities and advanta-
ges, but where there is a will there is a
way: and where there is a living and
active love of truth, there will be an ed-
ucated mind.

The influence of this principle may be
seen in brothers or sisters of the same
family, in scholars of the same class, in
school, or in college. Of those whose
natural abilities are equally good, you
will see some making rapid progress
growing up in tho fulness of the statute
of perfect manhood, while others grow
in nothing but that which is corrupt.
The same thing is also seen in thoscf
sudden transformations which sometimes
occur in intellectual character, by which
persons who have heretofore been con-
sidered dull and stupid, become fired
with zeal for knowledge, and over af-
ter go on to make great attainments.

It is said that the celebrated Dr. Bar-
rows was so very dull when a youth
at school, that his father used to sry,
that if it should bo the pleasure of
Providence to deprive him of any of his
nine children, he hoped it would be
Isaac. Yet Isaac was the only one of
the nine of whom anything is now
known. Becoming possessed of this
new motive to study the love of truth!

he made attainments iu learning, and,
in command over languages which have
been rarely, if ever, surpassed. So
great were these attainments, that Lord
Chatham, as a means of perfecting
himself in oratory, copied with his own
hand, eight times, his published works
Nothing can prevent the progress of I

a mind possessed of this: principle.
It matters little who or where-it- s pos-
sessors may be. It is awake and open
to those impressions of truth, which
are ever coming to such a mind from the
whole range of existence.

An Irish Manner of Stopping a
Hole.

"Our folks" have got a biddy of the
vertiablcst kind. She is a queer, duck,
and good natured as a basket of chips.
Well, last Sunday, as we were sitting
down to dinner, we found the old cat,
with three young grimalinks, largely-engage-

in1 the nursery business under
the table.

"Biddy," said we, "take this eat and
her kittens and put them where we shall
never see then more." A hint .'of
dreadful import though not under
stood.

"Faith, sir, an' that I will."
The feline family wore removed, and

we proceeded to dine. By-an- d by Bid-
dy with an expression on her
face that seemed to say, "Bc-da- d I guess
they're in safe keeping nnw."

''Well, Biddy, what have you done
with tho old cat and her kittens ?"

"Be gor, sir, they're safe enough,
sure. D'ye mind the wood house for-nin- st

the stable? Well, I put them all
iu there, and fastened the doors and
windies. Then, seeing there was a hole
beside where they might get out, I stop-
ped that up too, and so you see, they
won't troublo you any more. '

Wo wero satisfied, 'av course," and
we ate our dinner in peace; afterwards
waHced into the yard, where we saw the
"dintical" old cat and her kittens at
liberty. Calling Biddy, we said ;

"Did you not say you fastened that
cat in the wood-house?- "

"Faith, an' I did, sir."
"And stopped the hole?"
"Yes, sir."
Well, she said, that's a fact, but

what do you suppose she stopped the
hole with ? Sho had stuck a section of
stove pipe into it ! We thought we
should split. And there sat one of the
little imps at the mouth of it, just as it
had crawled out, licking its paws, and
looking saucy as thundor.

Wholesale don't nils with retails.
Raw wool dosn't speak to a half-penn-

ball of worsted; tallow in the cask looks
dowu upon sixes to the pound, and pig
iron turns up it's nose at tenpeuny
nails.

fl To win military glory is to share
with pestilence and famine tho honor of
destroying your species, and to partici-
pate with Alexander's horse the dis-

tinction of transmitting your name to
posterity.

8gy The current coin of lifo is plain
sound sense. Wo drive n more substan-
tial and thriving trade with that thau
with au'-'- ht else.

The Sky.
a strange thing how little, in

general, people know about the-sky- .'

It is the part of creation in which na-
ture has dune more fur the sake of plea-
sing man, mpre fbr the sole and evident
purpose of talking to him and teaching
him, than in any other of her works;
and it is just the part in which .we. least
attend to her. The noble scopes of
earth can be seen and known tut By"ftrw;
it is not intended that man Bhould al- -
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oo Dmiit of g06d rot huttfaii WaftiTfe'S
daily food;" It is fitted iu all its func-
tions for perpetual comfort--an- exalt-
ing of the heart, soothing and purifying
it from dross and dust. Something gen-
tle, something capricious, "something aw-

ful; never the .same for two, months to-

gether; almost human in its passions,
almost spiritual in its tendefoess', almost
divine iu infinity, its appeafs to what is
immortal in us as distinct as its ministry
ot chastisement or ot blessings t

is immortal and essential. And yet wo
never atten'dato' it, we tiever make it a
subject Of thought, bUt it has to do with
our animal seusation. e look upwn
all by which it speaks to us, more cloar-l- y

than to brutes, upon all which beais
witness to the intention of the' Su ofdin o
that we are to rcceire nire' ftoir tlfe'io- -

vering vault than the light aad.tieday
that we share with the weed aud the
worm, only as a succession of meaning-
less monotonous accident, too cjnimou
and too vain to be worthy of a moiiiciit
of watchfulness Or a glauae'of admira
tion. . . f; .;!(

If, in our moments of idleness, and In
sipidity, we turn to the sky as. tli'c last
resource, which of its phenomena do we
speak of ? One says it has been wet.
another it has been windy, an ether it
has been warm. Who. among the whole
chattering crowd can tell me of the forms
and prooipice8 of the chain of tall whito
mountains on the horizon at noon yes-
terday ? Who siw the narrow sunbeam
that came out 'of .the south, and smote
upon the summit until they melted and
moulded away tn a ttifst of 'bTtrc' rain ?
Who saw' the dance of the dead clouds
last night, aud the west wind blow. ibieui
before it like withered leaves 1. . All has
passed ungreatcd and unseen; or, if the
appath be ever shaken off, even for' an
instant, it is only hy what s'ex'rra'irdi-nary- .

And yet it is not in the brood
and fierce demonstrations of the element-
al- energies, he "it? the cdwb oMifeil nor
the drift of a whirl wind that the hig'aest
characters of the sublime are developed.
God is not always so eloquent iu the
earthquake, nor in the fire, as i'n'tho
"still small voice." They arc but the
blunt, and low faculties of our nature,
which can only be addressed 'through
lampblack and lightning. It is to quiet
and subdued passages-ti- unobtrusive
majesty, the deep, the calm, and perpet-
ual that it is understood things which
the angels work out for us daily; and
yet- vary eternally, which arc to be found
always, yet each found but once. It is
through these that the lesson is ohiefly
taught. and the blessings of beauty given.
SJ i til

A First Rate Puff.
At the Supreme C6urt-o-f Vermont,

Mrs. Sarah A. Mott was divorced from
her hnsband, Mr; arwWMb The
Kutland Herald gives the folio wi ng bi-

ography of this worthy, which for pith
is rarely equaled: ...

"We know that man Darwin Mott.
He came to St. Albans with along face,
a silver-heade- d vane, and "Rev:" pre-
fixed to his name. He preached on
faith a few months and suddenly changed
it. He preaeucd on temperance (apd
the people were astonished at his stolen
lectures and feigned "honesty,) and sot
drunk. He lectured to the voting la
dies, and played adulterer. He kept a
bad school edited a reckless paper- -

stole money, and charged the theft upon
the servant girl got tho office of Depu-
ty Inspector got drunk upon smuggled
liquor took one shirt anqther mail's
wife and a bundle of manuscript ser-
mons, and ran away from his own wife
and a crovtd- of creditors. - -

irrf fanrrto f..'v...

"Landlord," said a eerUin seedy, ped-

agogue, somewhat gtyen to strong liba-
tions, "I would like a quantum of spi-rit- e,

a modicum of molasses.' in eonjanc-tio- n

with a little water but deal largo-l- y

with the spirits, thou man of mix-
tures."

"Father what do you mean by raising
things in hot-hous- ?" Why, my dear
boy, you are being raised in a house too
hot to hold me, sometimes." The moth-
er raised the broomstick, and the man
disappeared in a hurry.

"Doctor, what do you think is the
cause of this frequent rush of blood, to
my head f "Oh, it is nothing but an
effort of Nature. Nature, you know,
abhors a vacuum.

Some writer says marriage is
like eating an onion yon shed tears
and eat again.

Love. A little word within itself
intimately connected with shovel and
tongs.

The sooret of horse-tamin- g is to
llarcyfi) the atmosphere about the quad-
ruped.

a" Love is a morning stream whoso
memory gilds the day.


